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Kimberly Johnson
H e r p e t o p h il ia
You love the garden— warm rocks, scales sun-gilt, 
florid bract o f bougainvillea, scarlet 
and vermilion. Lime trees drop tight green fists. 
Mosses dapple, wet sand dimples near the tidal pool. 
Flutter your tongue— slight wind, leaves whispering 
above your body, the blue air is mothled, like 
thin papers, wings whispering...
You are the genius o f my garden— you, coiled 
In a warm skin, supple, prescient.
Grass greens as you touch it. Grass opens
To take you in. Green grass closes around your trail.
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